

A Yorkshire Tragedy. 

Then former forrowes made me. 

^fr.Oh kindc Wife, be comforted, 

Oneioy isyetvnmurdered, s . . 

You haue a boy atNurfe,your ioye s in him. 

^.Dearer then all is my poare husbands liter 
Heauen giue my body ftrength .which yet is faint 
VVith much expence of blood, ana I will kneejc. 
Sue for his life, number vp^ll my friends, 

To plead for pardon for my deare husoand.s Ute i 
yWr.Was it in man to wound fo kinde a creature ? 
He ctier praife a woman for thy fake. ^ 

I mud returne with griefe,my anfwer s let, 

I (hall bring newes weighes heartier then the debt. 
Tw o brothers $ one inbond lies ouerthrowne. 
This, on a deadlier execution. 
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